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Old Bingo: A Story of a Boy and a Dog.

EY WILLIAM WALLACE, JR.
RCHIIY'S father had not approved
 Bingo whben Archle brought the
Jd fellow home one eveulug after

y0l Not that IMngo was an

ordinary dog, nor becausa Archle s
father wis an unkind masn, but becausse

Mr. Smith —Archie’'s father—dld not ap-

prove cf keeplng dogs in town, He de-

elared that town or city was no place for

a dog, and, therefore, when Archis

ecnine home lending bestde him n floe old

Mr. Smith shook his bhead and sald

gon, you know how I feel regard

Why did you bring

doz
‘Now
ing dogs in town

this fellow here, ond where did you get
Lim?* .
“W'y, I'apa, 1t's this  way,” wald

Archie, exploining; and doing his best to
present the matter to his father so l}!.’(
Bingo might be nllowed to stay. "As Tom
Flower and I came down the nlley back

of those old unoccupled wnrebouses Tom
gald to me: ‘Hello, Archle, you'ye got o
new frlend. See him beside yvou'  And
glaneing aronnd 1 saw this fine old dog,
wilking very gently heside me When
1 looked Into his face bhe wagged hls tail
and looked so plensed to ba notleed. I
sald, ‘Where dld you ceme from, fel-
low? and he merely wagged his tall

ngain and eame elpser to me than he had

been, It w plain, Papn, that the dog
had streaged, or been Jost from sowme of

those strolling bands of Gypsles that bhave
been camplng of late on the river banks
below town And he secms an lo-
relligent fellow that It would be a shame
to =end him adrlft on the town, for he'd
wind up In the pound. Oh, that woold be
terrible, Papa.” And Archie’s face wore
an expression of horror at the thought
Lis words conveyed.
Mr. Smith looked
asked what Archlo
were he to stay,
“Why, I'd chum with lim, sir,” spoko
up Archle, quickly, a smlle of hope 1o
his eves. *“He's a worthy fellow, Papa,
and I'm quite sare bls name Is Biogo, for

such

Blngo over, then
woold do with lim

1 enlled him several names before he
gecmed to reply to ope of them, and It
was to Blugo that he leaped up at my
sldo and looked as though he wished to

*Thot's oy name, sir

say:

AN right, son.” smiled Mr Smith.
“We'll try him for a while, and If he
becomes too much of a nufsance we'll
get some farmer to take him.™

Archle turned away smillng. He felt
sure that Dingo wonld never becomo a
nulsauce joys always have a  better

understanding of dogs than grownup pec-

ple do, and Archle could r ad the c<har-
aeter of Bingo much bLetter thao  his
father could. “Come, [ 0" he crled,
snopplng his fingers to hls new-found
chum “Come, let's bave a run,”  And
nwny down the street they ran, each
happy 1o tho soclety of the other

Aund ko the first week of DBlogo's so-

journ at the home of the Smiths passed
away very pleasantly, aod Mr. Smith bad
no complaiot to make of the newcomer's
conduel, save that he gecm of no use

“Ile behaves hlmself 1 right,'"" he ad-
mitted, spenking to Archle of Bingo, “but
he I8 of no account to us He only cats

sleeps. A dog
where he can

romps and
on o farm,

ought to
flnd work

and
be
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to do. Even
than idle.”
On the next day--It belng Satuniny—
Archie declded to pay n vislt to n younk
friend who Ilved lu the country, and
called to Bingo to accompany him. Archie

a dog 1s better cmployed

would walk the distanee of four mliles,
for ke was guite an athletle fellow, and
fire or #lx miles wos as nothlog to him
when the ther was flue.  And old
Ringo, Archie knew, would not fecl fa-
tigue from sneh a walk. 8o, Lright nad
early boy and dog sct out, Loy whlietling
grlly ond dog trottlng beslde him iz a
Lappy 1oond

They were goon {n the ecoantry, and
Archle fonnd much to iuterest him aleng
the rosadslde. There were many fresh
young plante—belonging to the weed fam-
jly—that wers worth examnminlog, for
Archiv waos deeply interested In botany
and exercclsed hia kpowledgoe of plants
whenever the opportunlty presented t-
self. half the day had passed  be-

fora Archle renllzed that he was prolong
ing hig Journey much, for he Kknew
his voung friend wonld be expecting bim
for the noon dlooer, and ho was still a
mile from the furm where be was to pay
the visit

Sy,

too

loltered,”” Archle
balf-open bud he
Come, let’s get a

Iilngo, we'va
gnld, throwing down a
had been dissectiog.
sudden move on, and cover thlg mile In
no tlme. Say, 1d fellow, there's that
great pasture we milzht cut through and
gave clbmbing the hill, alsd cottlog off
a quarter of a mile of distance We'll
tuke the dlagonal cut acrosg the meadow,
and Yreach the formhouse ten mibutes
sooner than If we went by tho rond
Whant say you old chap?’

Diogo looked his approval, and Archie
strode off towards a barbed wire fence
which confined o meadow pasture. Archle
supposed the pasture was one used for
grazing the mllk cows, but he saw no
cattle anywhere. “Well, Blngo,'”” he sald,
ns he and dog crawled under the lowest

wire of the fence, “wo're now In n fine
pasture, and we may meet a long-horned
cow. Should she take offense at our lo-
truslon—well, you'll gilve her a scund
of your volce. Your lbark lg enough to
frighten the life oot of the ordloary
animul—or man, too for that matter."

Soe  the two trudged along, wadlng
through the fresh, deep grass and rich
clover. Gn reaching a 1llttlo grove of

young timber Biogo saw a small ground

anlmal, and ran after it with all his
might. The antmal led him n chase
throvgh the grove, taking bim to the
opposite slde of {t, thus cuttlng him off

from Archlo's view. Just as Archie was
nbout to whistls to Biogo to rejoln him
and quit hig frultless chase there loomed
right In front of hlm a wlld-eved young
bull, hls head lifted Llgh, bhis nostrils
dllated He had stepped from behlod a
cluster of busher, which had concealed
bLim from Archie's sight till now, and
was lsoklng ot the small boy ns if ask-
log Why do you dare to lotrude Lere,
you stranger?”’

Archie felt his halr standing on end,
and his blood seemed frozen In bis velns
Slowly he begon to retreat, walking back
wards and kceeplog bls eyes on those of

HELPFUL HINTS FOR OUR YOUNG ARTISTS.

the animal. Anpd at the same time be
whistled furlously for Blogo, who was
fome dlstance off, standlng neer to a
egmall hele, Into which the Ilttle ground
anlmal had slipped. But bis qulck ear
bheard his new master's whistle, and be
koew that he was wanted. e qulekly
crgot the ground anlmal ond turned ‘o
Join Archle. Just ns e did so the young
bpli took It into his bead to chase the
two-legged Intrnder out of the pasture,
aud also thought it would bs great sport
to tose the sald twn-legged lotruder on
his borus.  With a furlous bollow, a pre-
llminary pawing of the earth with ULls
strong hoofs and a switching of his tall
in an eoraged mauner, he otarted, head
down, for Archie. The boy, thus men-
need, turned to fy, but kpcw thnt bla
chance to reach the fence wns small
He run with nll bls might, but Luoew

the pasture. Not ten rods from where be
new gtood the bull was eogaged In a
strenuous tuesle with Blogo. The brave
old dog—n powerful fellow In slze and
atrength—had caught him by the esr
and was holdlng on for dear life's sake

Blackie Gets Even With Goldie.

A Story for Wee Ones
By Helena Davis.

In vain did the bull try to shake Ll OLDIE was n Nttle glirl five years
cff. Dingo only fastened his loug teoth old. She was called Geldle because
the firmer and held fast. The bull waa of her golden holr. Blackle wns a
fufuriated, but Dingo was calm, 8o the new pet  belonglng to  Goldle
latter hod the best of It Blackle was a strong, fat kitten,

Then Archie began to enll and whistle about three months old. Ile had been
to Blugo to come to him “He can | brought to Goldle by her noecle Tom who
drop off the bull's ear and gain the fence | had bonght the funny lttle fellow from
befora the bull con reach him he 'sadd | a cat peddler. “He'll do for Goldle to
to himself.  “Come, Blngo! Come, fel- | play with,"” Unele Tom bad sald, with-
low!” Then be whistled agaln.  And | out ever asking Blackle If he would lke
ln reepouse to the taster’'s call Blogo | belng the property of a very mlschievous
suddenly let looss the bull's ear and | little girl. So Uncle Tom had pnld a
como with lgbtolug-ilke bounds to the | dollar for Blackle and bod carrled him

that the bull was only a short distance
bebing him and that only o matter of
a4 few secondg lay between him and a
palr of sbarp horne.  Possibly It swould
mean his death! The very thought was

8o horrible thnt Archle nlmost falnted
from fear But he was saved from this
disaster by heanrlng Biogo's low, deep

Lark, or a snarl It wase now, and Arclie
knew that his folthful frlend was close
beslde the pursulng bull.

"Ah, Bingo's come to my rellef!” he
thought.  ““He'll hold the bull's attentlon
till I'm eafe beyond the fence.” And
s0 It Ald bhappen Just that waoy. Within
n minnte Archie had galned the fence
and rolled under it to satety. Then get-
ting to bis feet quickly he looked lnto

R

ETHEL

BY MAUD WALKEL.

IHERE were three of the Anderson
chlldren, Gracle, aged 16; Jack,
uged 13; Etheél May, aged 11. And

all three were spendlng the som

mer Ith an aged aunt In the coun
try, on a Hul farm pear to u small
and Interesting village.

As the Anderson children's home wns
in a very large Eastern clty, they foond
# great deal of pleasure, and many sur-
prisex. In the country., There scemed no
el to the varlety of sights and sounds,
There were the domestle anfwals, fowls
In  the Dbarnyen), the felds, gurdens,
woudd and hills, And then
were the brooks and ponds, fall of
Uih, the meadows nnd woods full of Lirds
aiud nolsome Insecty

Une day durfug the Inat week of May
the chlldren’s Aunt Mary called them to
ber on the blz front porch, saying: My
old friend, Mra. Jones, just called me bi |
pbooe thls mornlug and saysgshe is ar-
ranging a plcole o the woods for her
grandehlildren, who are visiting ber from
the clty, nod ebe begs me to allow you
¢ FOungeters to be of her company.
ould ron ¢ojoy a plenie the dny after
tomorrow 1°*

“'Oh, yes, Auotle.” exclalmed nll three
ctlldren. Then ong spoke at a time: 1

lowa,
ther

don’t think thera'd be naonythlug oleer,
Aunt Mary, than a plenle In the wid
Wols. S0 spoke Gracle. “Ob, I'll take

along my tishing tackle, and feteh home
noogh Nonies for dinner,” ecrled Jnck
ed | think ) would be perfectly splen-
* agreed Ethel May. “I do love a
picule ore than anything."
4.1 en M Le prepored to start at 9
the day afte- tomorrow," gald
“I'll 220 that 0 fne luncheon
‘rr--;m.v--l for sou to carry with you
0, our man, will take you In the car-

! te M. Jones' house. From there

MAY’'S REWARD.

sou'll go afoot to the woods—which s
only a mile distant from Mra. Jones’
pace.””

Of course, the childrer talked of noth-
Ing else all that doy except the coming
plenle 1o the woods. They had never en-
Joyed a country plenle, and this cue held
much pleasure for them

Ou the day of the picnle the Anderson
children were ready to start to (he home
of Mrs. Jones long before John had the
carrlage 1o readincss. And thelr baskets
were filled with luncheon, the very best
that Aunt Mary's flue old colored cook
could prepnre

It was wantlng a quarter of an hour
Il nine—the thue set for starting—when
Jane, the bousemald, called to Gracle:
"Come to your Aunt’s room at ouce,
Mise. She's taken suddenly 11.**

Gracle, accompanied by her brother
nnd slster, ran upstairs to Aunt Mary's
room aud found that good old lady lIying
on her bed very pale apd 1l-leoking
After a few luquirles Aont Mary ex
plalned that she had been very wiscrable
all uwight, but that she had trled  to
dress In order to come down to #eu thoe
children off on thelr day's outlng; but
sho had become go folut that sho was
obliged to le down, and to call so Jane
to come to her asalstance. “I have nsked
her to phone to my doctor, who llves in
the village, and he'll be bere within an
h(unr(l 1 un;m:;urry ta bave spolled your
ktarting, o fen, dear.” 8§ 3
s 3 ar So epcke old

‘But suall we go to the plenfe?” e

Ethel Muy, solieltously "'l (rl‘:)ul‘l ";T,I;:.:
we should leave Auntie when o I8 11,7

A cloud passed over Gruclo's face, 'IK
was plaln she did not wish 1o be dlsap-
poloted In the plenle. 8he turned to-
ward Jack, who stood looking hig dis-
pleasure at Ethel May for haviog wmade
suck a Llunder. Me, too, did not wish to

remaln away from tbhe pleoie, Then be
Epoke up.

“I really don't gee what we klds could
do for Aunt Mary. There 1y Juno to walt
on her; and the doctor will be here dl-
rectly, I think we'd better go to the
plente, for Mra. Jones, and the Jones klds
will be looking for uve'

“Yes,” sald Gracle, adding her
ment to Jack’s, “Auntle will well
cared for by Jane and tha doctor. Wo
—as Juck says-—can be of no use Lo ber.
We'll be In the way, only.”

Ethel May's face reddened, and
turved a sharp look on ber brother
slater; ““Well,"” she sald, “‘we may not
¢ of ooy use as for o8 walllng on
Auntle I8 concerned, but wo can be com

argu

bo

ehe
and

paoy for her aod try to cheer her up. |
for one, won't leave her while she's 1117

Aunt Mary put out ber hand and
touched Ethel May's halr gently “Denr
lHttle girlle,” she sald feebly, ‘you ghall
not eacrifice your day for me 1 shnll
get oo very well with Jane to nurse
me. And as Jack and Gracle are so
onxlong to go to the pilenle T would not
for the world detaln them here. No, all
of you go. And It Iy time you were off.
John Is at tho gote now with the cur
rlage.”

“Well, Aunt Mary, I hope you'll ba O,

K when we get homa this evening,” ex-

clalmed Jnck, hurrylug from the room,
“I'll get the luncheon baskets io the
carrlage, girla, while you are getting
on your jackets and hats. But horery!”

‘All right, Jack, we'll follow lmmedl-
ately,"” called out Gracle. Then stooping,
she klssed her old sunt's cheek. Good-
by, Auntle!” sho sald. “I hope you'll
be well soon. The doctor will fix you

up all right, I'm sure. Come, Ethel May,
don't stand there and worry Aunt Mary,
I fancy ghe wants to Dbe left alone,

Come.” And Gracle wos off down the

Only

a Mnatter of o Few Scconds
Lay Between Him and n
Pualr of Sharp Horns,

fence, nnd with a powerful leap cleared
it, landlng several feet from his young
master

The bull, thus suddenly released, stood
Fazlog toward bor aod dog for n few
seconds, then shaking his  head. from
which  blood was  flowlng, for Bingo's
teeth bad plerced ons of the animal's
enrs, he slowly turped and made off to-
ward the Iittle grove In the pasture

And It was a thrllling story of Blongo's

bravery, Intelligence and strength that
Archie told Dhis father that evening
on returning howe. And nfter hearing

the nccount of Arehle's civse enll at the
borng of a bull Mr, Smith sald feellngly .
“Blogo’s well worth bis board and keep,

gon, and from beoeeforth =hall bo one of
the family ™

And of course Arehle and Bingo were
both very happy over this verdlct

etalrs ke a flash, all thooght of the aged

slek aunt vanished as
riage woltlng at the gate
“Why don't yon go
Aunt Mary, tornlog to Kthel May, who
still llogered o her reom

“Because, Aantle, I just can’t go off and
lenve you slck In bed And 1 wouldn't
the plenfe were I to knowlng
were here alone and 111 I koow just
bow Jane will do. Bhe'll come to yon
when called and perform just the little
errnnds require of her. Then she'll
hurry down to the kitchen to gosslp with
cook and the gardeuner. 1 know and
the other servaunts, They'll neglect
you. So I meao to stay aod look after
)‘Clll

Tears trickled down old Aunt Mary’s
cheeks, nnd she caught IEthel's hands lo
ber own aud pressed tbem tenderly, say-

she saw the car-

child?' asked

cojfoy
you

zo

yeu

her,

too.

ing, *“Thank you, dearle. It la 9 t to
have someone with you who loves you
Servants want only money. You slay
with me because 8

Decnnse you are the dearest old Auntle
in the world, and I love "' declared
Ethel May. “Aod now 1 shall see about
making you more comfortable Aod the
Ittle Mliss soon had ber auntie lo a loose
ruobe aod back Into bed, where the ptllows
were fixed Just right, and the wlodow
ghndes were so adjusted that the morn-
Ing =un anod olr enma Into the room but

did not fall on the bed. Then, runnlng Lo
the gorden Ethel May pleked a bouquet of
roses aund placed them o a vase of water
pear to her auot's bed

Che doctor came and found Aunt Mary
feeble and “‘run down o8 heé expressodl
it. Nothing serlons, but a sort of break-

dowun
climnte

“How would Callfornin do?
Mary. “I've lobg thought of
plee trip ther

He oadviged a choapge of scene and

nsked Aunt
maklng a

that snme day to Goldle, and Goldle wna
much pleased at having a live toy. Her
dolls, her Teddy benr, her Noah's ark
anlmals, were all so stupld; never moving
of themselves, ond having to be put Into
position hy Goldle herself. So, she found
Blackie very nmusing

On the third day after Blackle's ar-
rival In thg home of Goldle, the little
four-footer and long-taller found hlmself
very unhappy. Flrst of all, he missed his
olee warm mother, agalost whose slde he
hud slept 8o comfortably. Next, he found
hmself looking In vals for his slsters
and brothers with whom he had played
60 merrily. And many, many other recol-
lectlons of the very recent past flitted
thrangh Nttle Blackle’'s mind as he wos
wooled and pulled about by his new mls-
tress, lttle Miss Goldle.

*Ah, you are such a bad kitten!' erled
Ittle Miss Goldle, squeeziug poor Blackle

Uil be mewed pltifully. “Why, do you
want to gel out of my arms. you ugly
fellow? Aren’'t vou having a good tlme?

Oh, T know what I'll do—I'll put one of
Delly's dresses on you. Oh, how very
very Ifunoy you wlill look You'll look
ke n live nolgger doll, with your funny
black faee ™

Then Goldle ran to her playroom and
got one cf Dolly's dresses But she
Lado't glven poor Blackle a chance of
escape during the tlme she was golog up

Joc
HANOVER
LD Mother Bear and little
| young bears
All winter had lain in a hole,
But as soon as the first spring
days arrived
From the gloom and darkness
they stole

Is the only word that descrlibes the man
ner of Goldle's earrying Blackle) the poor
uncomfortable kitten with her, squeeziog
bis poor body till he suffered real pain

Once ngaln on the blg back porch,
Goldle proceeded to dress Blackle In the
doll’s dress. And the poor fellow soon
found hlmself in a garment very tight
about the neck and arma (Blockle's front
legs served the purpose of arme when in
o dress). In valn he mewed and meowed,
begging to be en out of the tortnr-
ous clothes. Goldle had no pity, and
kept hold of the poor Blackle, scolding
bim for mewling, and slapplug him oe-
caslonally over tho ears, nll of which
made Blackle very mlserable {ndeed. You
know a ent has feellngs just Mke o
buman being's, but eannot express his
pain or Joy In words So poor Blackle
hnd to suffer and suffer, bis little beart
almost breaking,

The next day Goldle concelved the 1den
of dresslng Blackle up In a doll's dress
ngnln, for her Httle friend, Fred Scott,
bad eome to play with her, and she meant
to let Fred wool and pull and tease poor

Blackle In his uncomfortable clothes. But
Elackle had beon thinking all the nlght

before and hond arrived at this conclusion:
A ont bas his rights, aod one of them is
comfort; another ooe, lberty., And why
should he, Blackle, submit to the torturea
Inglicted upon him by Goldle? No, he
would fight back, he wonld. If ever agaln
she tried to put those herrld clothea upon
him he would protect himeelf; he would
use his elaws and teeth. What clse were
claws for? the followlng day, when
Goldle got the doll's dress and began to
put It on Hlackle the determined lttle
fellow sprong nt her face and dashed both
pows across It. One went slap ocross
Goldle's nose, leaviog a tiny bloody streak
marking the claws' progress. The other

So,

To the light of day and pure
sweet air,
And cach httle bear laughed
with glee;
“Ah, ha! It is fine to be wide
awake,
To have light, air and grand
liberty 1"

and down stalrs; po, she had Jugged (that | paw

stroked her chin, leaving a twin
strenk of bload to the one over the nose
Goldle, sereaming with fright and paln,

threw PBlackle to the ground and ran
in the house to tell her mother., Fred,
aleo afrold of Biackle, having been a
witness to the seratching, ran  nafter
Goldle, Intendlug to testify to Blackles
terrible conduet

And Blackle was now at llherty to go
where he pleased, and he plensed to run
with all possible egpeed to the alley. Are
riving there, he found a snug barrel,
turned on 1ts slde, full of straw, and
Into It he crept. Half an hour Iater
Goldle and Fred came to the alley hunt-
ing for him, calllng “Kitty, kltty, kitty!™
But Dlackle kept very stlll and the chil.
dren went away without so rmuch a8 soss
pecting that be might be In the barrel.

That nlght Blackle ecrept forth nnd
fecund a garbage barrel ln the alley, from
which he got a pretty good supper. Then
he traveled on, and when mornlng eame
hod entered the yurd of a nice old lady
who had no children nbout the plaee, and
who, seslng Blackle, fed nnd petted him
and made him koow he was welcome to
live In ber house.  And as goon as Blackle
found there were no children about he
declded to stay acd to pay for his board
and keep by catching ths mice lo the
ccllar,

And to thls day—which 18 a year since
Rlackle found the happy home with the
old Indy—he has remalned and grown into
n genulnely fine mouser, and his present
mistress thinks he 18 the finest cat In the
world, and treats him as though he were
bhumnn, for she knows that cuts feel the
sawe as do people.

He Soon Found Himself In & Garment Very Tight About the Neck and
Arms.

Out ¢ Again.

Then in chorus
they cried,
“We'll eat,
fight,
And we'll make our day just six
months long,
For we've had six months of
night.”

loud together

play, hunt and

And Mother Bear, with a look of
pride
On her children standing there,
Said, “I know that you will all
grow up
To terrorize folks everywhere.

“You'll frighten boys and big
men, too,
And ’twill be such jolly fun
To sce those queer two-legged
things
Turn pale when they see you
and run.” M. W.

proven your unselfiehness this day and
| deserve a reward. It shall be in the form
of n visit to all parts of Ioterest on the
Pacific Const as far as we can go and re-

main In our own ccuntry. And mayle
next year we'll go to Old Mexlco yon
ind 1 You see, dearle, love—dlsinterost-
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I'Il Get the Baskets in the Carriage, Girls, While Yon Are Gettlng On
Your Jacketws,

“"Just the place, my deasr woman, de-
clared the doctor. “Apd go as n\
you nre a bit stronger. You'll be able to
start next wesk, '

After the doctor haa departed
Mary turned to Ethel Mny, saving, “You
and 1T will start for Californla this day
week. dear. 80 you may maoke your plans
accordingly, 1'N “-r",."-‘.,.( purents  to-
morrow about it, They'll be delighted to
:n;\ © YOu accompany me on this cnjoynble
r [l

And brother ang slster—will yon take
them, tao?" asked upselfish Ethel Muay

Aunt Mary shook her head “No, childle,
only you shall go with me. You have

000

Aunt

el love—{s a rare thing, and when one
finds it, as I have found It in you teday,
one must value It dearer than all else. In
future you shall ba my dearest one, and
I sholl try to repay you for your sweet
youthful devotion aud self-sacriticing kind-
ness

And
word, and

Ethel Moy's Aunt Mary kept her
that tlme next week found
them driviog to the rallrond station in
the villuge, where they wonld toke the
traln for the great and glorlous West,
And Jack snd Gracle returned bome to
the city and had ample tlme to ponder
over why Ethel May should be taken and
they left behlnd
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LETTER ENIGMA,
¢ first Is In foy, bt not Ian grief

sccond Is In army, but not lo re-

v third 1s in ear, but not in traln.
feurth 1s lo klll, but pot In glaln.
fth (s fo smlile, but not In tear.
© sixth Is o terror, but not fo fear.
soventh 1 1n oven, but not In bake

elghth Is Is 1o caody, but not Io
ninth s In come, but not In go.
teuth you have found fa wy Afth
My whole spells a game

‘hat children will play -
When 1t relos out of doors

And Indoors they must stay.
-

ZIGZAG PUZZLE.

Thoe words of this zlgzag contaln the
same number of letters. If the words are
rlghtly guessed and written one below
the other In eorrect order thelr zlgzag
letters, beglanlng with the upper left
hand letter and ending with the Jlower
left-hnnd letter, will apell the sorname
of a famous French woman artlst. The
cross words are: (1) A gea-golng vessel
(2) The place In a baro where hay Is
stored. (3) A place from which mincrals
are taken (4) That which looms far
above the earth's surface. A place
where beats land. (6) To bo consumed
by fire. (7) Purt of a melon,

-

BEHEADINGS
Doubly behead who

(1) e

makes his

llving on the water and leave the name
of a famous American general. (2) Triply
bebead a snake and leave o fired bLrick
that I1s used 1o bullding grotes () Be-

head the ploral of a sharp-bladed weapon
and leave that which no lunguege can be
without

ANSWERS

-
TO LAST WEEIK'S
PUZZLES.

LETTER ENIGMA: Swimming

ZIGZAG FPUZZLE: Burns. The oross
words are. 1, Bud; 2, Vur; 3, Her; 4,
Ink: &, Sun

BEHEADINGS: (1) ILichen-hen.

Peraon-son.

(=)

Dallad-lad. (3)

e—

CONUNDRUMS,
When are plgs ke letters?
When penned,
When are llghthouses llke cnstles?
When atormed,
What men ore always losing thelr pa-
tience (patients)?
Doctars.
Why are carpets llke old ehoes?
Both are foot-worn,
When 18 a boy llke a eaddle?
When pummeled.
— -
AN EASY
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